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Housman pointed out that the word in question was uttered in the
churches every Sunday before women and children. Came the reply
"In church it meant nothing, but on the stage it meant everything!"
The rector stood up to go. He said "We consider you here a pillar
of the Church."
"I know exactly what you mean," G.B.S. answered winking an
eye. "There is already one ruin in the place, we don't want two."
It was difficult to carry on a conversation in the evening at his own
home because he sat in the dining-room and the wireless was always on
tap.
"I have to have this wretched noise in the room so that it can be
relayed into the kitchen. I'll try and make myself heard above the dance
band and the crooner. I've had training in the open air where I had to fight
against brass bands and every kind of interruption. Often I felt like
stopping my speech and conducting the band instead."
The proofs were lying round him, a greater heap than ever. They lay
like foam round his feet, books and papers and manuscripts lay scattered
on the dining-room table, seemingly neglected.
"I thought that you had finished with this book at last," I said.
"I never finish anything. At a certain point I have to say: full stop!
Otherwise I would get nothing else done but re-write my work all over
and over again. One must put a limit to the time to be devoted to a
piece of work. This wretched thing has taken me years and I won't want
to see it ever again. People are always surprised that I only go to see my
plays once, but my own work is put behind me once I have finished with
it, and I never want to hear about it. William Morris always hid his work
behind a curtain."
"Did you like William Morris all the more after you had seen him
and known him intimately?" I asked.
"His presence vitalized his work as he vitalized everything he touched.
What about you? Have you read any of my work since you have known
me so well?"
"Some authors I have met have made me lose interest in their work,
others create a new interest. In your case, the latter is true. There are
many things in your works that I would have missed without this
intimate acquaintanceship with you. In fact when I see any of your
pkys done now, I always feel they are far off the mark."
"That's a great pity, because I am dying of the fatal disease of being